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the ship with all their fury. I was much
frightened and so I closed my eyes which I did
not open until the ship made its way to a
neighbouring island after struggling against
the cyclone for hours together. The cyclone
disappeared at about ten at night and at
eleven the ship sailed again. Next day at
about 5 P. M. the ship reached Boeleleng, a
noted sea port of Bali. As there was no
proper harbour there, the ship anchored in the
sea and herefrom the island looked very
charming. Only a few houses with tiles on
roofs came in view and these seemed to be
peeping from behind innumerable cocoas.
On the back of the little town stand a hill
with all its loveliness.
The   passport   officer   came   on   board and
examined our passports as well as the receipts
of the deposit of one hundred
BOELELEKGI- and fifty guildens and allowed
us to land in Bali. In the mean-
time some small boats came to carry the
passengers ashore. I accompanied by an European
passenger got into one of these boats and
paid the boatman only fifty cents (about
fourteen annas) each. After half an hour the
i)oat reached the land and we landed in the